32                    AMONG THE BEDOUINS

silver in the cloudless daylight sky, was just rising, like
the dome of a mosque in some holy city behind the hills,
as we came to a rise and looked down, in a little valley,
upon a group of fifty or sixty black tents, one set apart
from the others and much larger than the rest. When
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I learned that it was MitkhaFs encampment, I was sur-
prised, for I had expected to see many hundreds of tents.
I learned next morning that there were many hundreds
indeed, but scattered in groups of forty or fifty each, over
a radius of five miles or more among the surrounding hills.
The group we were approaching was that of Mitkhal,
his relatives, find the warriors who were his chosen body-
guard.